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dour had enjoyed. Well-educated, a writer of light
and witty verse, loving art and literature, her gay
intelligent conversation much pleased Louis XV.
Numerous foes of Choiseul's had worked on her
to obtain the dismissal of a detested minister; she
was far too willing to meddle in politics and did
not know how to hold her tongue in surroundings
where the least remark was exaggerated, distorted
and repeated with malicious intent.

In 1764 the future held ten years for Louis XV,
ten years singularly fruitful in all sorts of events,
ten important years full of sorrow's and losses.
Grief still kept close to Louis XV* s side; he saw
his wife, his son, his daughter-in-law, his best
counsellors and friends all die; he saw his kingdom
encompassed with the most terrible difficulties; he
understood the full extent of his unpopularity, and
died leaving his power to inexperienced hands.
Mme du Barry and the Parc-aux-Cerfs gave him
some scarcely noble pleasures; after each excess
a wave of bitterness swept over him; remorse and
the fear of hell poisoned his orgies; the teachings
of the Church harassed his soul without his being
able to practise them with confidence or happiness.

However, those same last years had their beauty;
useful and beneficial reforms allied themselves to
a keen understanding of future necessities and a
rare foresight of the inevitable changes that both
society and the State must undergo.